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THE CRUMB BRUSH.

Tt was tho crumb brush did u'l tho harm.
STou know tho white hciso hah- - brash, with an
ivory back and handle, tho shapo of a reap-
ing hook or a Turkish saber, they uso in middle-

-class houses when tho servant, or some-
times the lady of the house or her daughter,
goes round tho tabic brushing the crumbs oil
the cloth after dinner before the dessert is set
on tho table.

"Well, the brush was my ruin.
I had not tho slightest intention of marry-

ing. At 23, you understand? I had plenty
of time to think about that The head cleric
in the oflice a real good fellow, who, used to
forge my name on the presence sheet when-
ever I was late had often told ino so.

"If I were you I should not marry at all.
I do say because have been scj- - j Chauni cither. Music and reverie, arc
arated from my wife theso last ten years, or
because I have had three lawsuits . disown
her three last children. But, if I were I
should not marry."

And I had already found in La Rochefou-
cauld a thought, which even in those days I
instinctively admired, but of which I under-
stood the full depth now: --There are good
marriages; but there are none that are en-

tirely delightful.''
Besides I was perfectly happy, and I had

arranged my bachelor existence to my entire
satisfaction.

I was then as I am now a clerk in one of
the public oflices. Five hundred and forty
dollars a year and a Clnistmas box is not so
hadwh"nono-ioS- . The office I belonged to
(the oflice of tho morgus and dissect ing rooms)
:ind th branch I had charge of (that of dis-
tributing tho bodies among the different dis-

secting room1-- ) were not very enlivening,
I grant you, and I sat all day in front of
six green cardboard boxen bearing this in-

scription: "Distribution of corpses," which I
had written on them in larg.-- , round hand
with a reed. But then I knew my particular
department loroughlv. I dispatched my
uu?mcs3 m coupie oi ana (jni0 00c i.cr.
rest ri tne tune with the charades and riddles
in The Mondre Illustre. I had got o bo very
cl ever with them; I used to send my answer
and then have tho glory of reading my name
In the iapT, between "Tho Military Club of
Terregiifi nines'' and "Tho Habitues of the
Cafe do l'Enropo at Pithivicrs."

Then tho time sjwnt at the oflice was a sac
rifice made for my dailv bread. My real lifo j

began at 4 o'clock, when, after washing my
hands and hanging up my old alpaca oflice
coat, I sallied forth and walked away with
an even measured tread toward tho distant
quarter "u here I lived, down tho Boulevard
des Invnlidcs and the Boulevard Montpar-nass- e.

On summer evenings especially it was de-

lightful. The slanting sun rays, at the "most
effective hour,"' as the painters say, gilded the
old trees, threw that cut down in that
horrible siego and replaced by stupid maples
with an iron grating round their roots, like a
door scraper. The trees we had then were
good old elms, gcod old lime trees, good old
chestnuts that had been slowly growing up
there since tho timo of Louis XIV dating
back to tho Franco of former days, when men

parent, "nhen liked things to bo
solid and lasting, when they took their time
nbout planting a tree or founding an institu-
tion. How good it was to walk under their
stout branches, under their thick foliage, that
tho sinking am riddled through and through
with warm sparks!

Before tho railway station Do l'Oucst there
was a halt. Tho waiter used to keep a tablo
forme next to (ho window on tho first floor
of tho little restaurant, and there I ate my
dinner slov. iy, watching tho crowds pouring
out from the trains froia Versailles, the two
artillerymen exactly aliko , with tho red
plum 5 in their shakes, weighed down by '

their heavy trousers and holding up their
'

sword fcabbard; in their hands; the pairs of
lovers, vi ry tired with their day's holiday,
carrviiur trrcat sheaves of wild flowers, and.. . ,. .15- - i i i , the, waiu, a ljitleoas
gaiicrs aiui a straw nai, v.uii n:s un nox
swinging at his back. "When tho evening
drew in went and look my cup of coffee in
the open air outside a cafe, and then, most
nights, vi cut home.

"Who lives in it now, wonder, nry sky par-
lor in the Ruo d'Assas? Sonio Philistine,
perhaps, who will have dishonored its walls
by hanging them with chromo portraits of
political nun. In my timo it was only a poor
man's room, it was furnished lo my taste;
it was the room of a dreamer, of a homo bird,
and flower of the pane 0:1 its wall held
the memory of a reverie. had my lluto
there, my pipe, a thick carjKjt, a great arm
chair with a sloping back, very comfortable
to sit in before the lire reading and dreaming;
on a shelf had tho books I know by heart,
kindly skeptics, Montaigne ?.nd La Fontaine,
and, for gentler moments, Dickens; and on
each sido of tho looking glass my beautiful
prints of the "Coucher do la Mario" aud tho
"Hasard hcureux do rEscarpolette."

It was delicious to wako up there in tho
summer. I idled alxr.it the room in shirt
tlceves, smoking my first pipe, and watching
the smoke 11' off in u golden sun through
my window, thrown wide open. I could .ve
the green masses of foliage in the Luxem-
bourg, the domes of the Pantheon, and tho

and tho sky a great deal of
sky; the supple swallows passed backward aud
forward continually, quite closo to me, with
the little "euik,'' as if they were wishing
me good morning. But evenings were
still more exquisite tho starry evenings,
when, after had read a few pages and played
a littlo Mozart on my flute, leaned out of
my window before all the splendors of the
zodiac, listening to such scraps of waltzes as
tho night w ind Itoro me from Bulh'er.

Yes. srrant vou, was a lack of wo

to
stations.

my companions at tho office. (I ought to
have mistrusted that a practical man
who had learned shoemaking as an amuse-

ment for economy's sake, who niado his
own shoes in the office in his leisure moments.)
He said at

have just got yon want. Thirty
thousand francs and expectations. Her
mother always has her lips blue; she will die
of heart disease."'

was not all decided. made objections.

Bah! in a fortnight's timo I was already
compromised; had accepted an invitation to

dinner from tho young lady , family.
The crumb brush did the
It at dc-o- rt The dinner had been

verv pleasant, very cordial. The mamma
a very nice woman, although she did

w ear i,m- - hncliand pliotozra pa set
1 1 l 1, TVIK Klt'lPl" .

tho Father." dined well, too
The meat evidently been roasted before a

with
to expand at dessert stereotyped winter
dessert in the middle class a cnl.v, some
mafcarooivv, a few wrinkled apples, oranges

chestnuts in a napkin. It was at
that moment that the young lady, a sign
from her mother, took tho lia.ket the
vntaghan-shapo- d brash and came round tc
each plate to brush away the era: .lis.

You not
I;

ruh the clodrp'ntoxicaling with the de-- c

ious perfume her hah', said myself
was mult of burgundy): 4,I

Veil, and so I that ten Transcript
now, was accepted: the most
miserabla of men.

In the lh-s- t nlaca. an soon as I was married

and a family man, l had to set lo work m
earnest, uood-b- y to tho charades m Tho
Slonde Illustre. Now I had to plunge up to
my neck in those revolting documents. I am
working up tho question of morgues. I am
deep in tho study of dissecting rooms. It
sickens mo; it disgusts mo; but I liavo
children and I am only a clerk at 5,000 francs
aj-ea-

r. With a view to showing myself off
fho frrs inv KnrvriOTr! ns n. olever Special

ist and a man well up in his subject, I have j

published several pamphlets whose titles alone j

mako shudder.
'Morgues, as They Have Been, as They

Are, and as They Ought to Be," in ono
volume oct.; or "On tho Danger of Hasty
Burials," paraph. ; in S: aud at this very mo-

ment I am preparing n voluminous report
on "Suburban Cemeteries, and the Carnage
of Deceased Persons by Hail, as Much from
the Point of View of Decency as of Public
Hygiene." I, a flute player! I, who used to
write sonnets!

That remind- - me of my iK)or flute, my
beautiful flute! It has not been out of its

this many a long dav, nor my good nicer
not that I they

they'

every

all very well for poets and bachelors!
They are . far enough awaj--

, too, tho-- e

pleasant saunterings after ofiico hours. Kov;
I have to hurry off by tho tramway to the
horrid quarters where my wife chooses to
live, to be near her parents. There I lfvc in
a dreary entrcsot, with a low ceiling, and
when I shave in the morning before the win-
dow I look out on tho houses that are being
pulled down, and further oil in the distance I
get a sido view a house with a
great green devil painted on it, shaking out
of a cornucopia the waistcoat, and
tro;isers of a 61 suit.

It is not that I have any complaint to mako
of my wife; she is a good, worthy creature,
except that she loves her children, not liko a
mother, but like a hen, and spoils them hor-

ribly. Only I shall never get used to her
management (I ask you, is it bearable for a
nervous man to be continually finding,' as
do every day, children's damp sho?s hanging
on tho iire-iroi- and pinafores drying on the
guard), and I shall never be able to un-

derstand either why she persist in keep-
ing that servant with the port wina mark on
her face, who tazes away my appcuto every

a nour- - ju'icu mo 1 at

were

were

I

I

I

I could even bear with my mother-in-la- a
poor little clave, terrified to death Ly the
broad, black eyebrow:? and v.hitc beard of her
old Neptune of a husband, whom she never
addressed but in a manner calculated to com
bine respect with tenderness, as:

"Monsieur Dubti. will vou nass the mus
will little killed. About years agovra

more one up Air Line road out
"It he. he, father-i-n law, miles. You sec,

has existence. domestic after wo the
odious v. up. They

and pretentious, ho takes advantage of h:
austere and venerable appearance give the
weight of a sermon lo his slightest words, aud
to inllict all his idiotic theories, that he gets
second hand out of on me. That

head of his, which looks more
like a bust of soap, irritates to

LTCEMFS

Commonplace

patriarchal

siieli an extent wirh exnression of wire killed lineman,
stupidity that he talks of "the en-- 1 came badly used up. whero

croachments the clergy I long to enroll
myself among the pilgrims to Lourdes,
when he boasts of tho honorable conquests

by whom lie
calls tho aristocracy of labor, I feel inclined
to array myself in a red sa"-- and put myself
at I ho head of a band of communards. Hard
and in all matters of business, he con-
siders charity degrading to tho poor, and
would give a penny to a beggar on
tho excuse that mendicants them-
selves up with artificial infirmities, aud
that ho himself was ted ono by
a ragged who was carrying a sham
baby she made out of a bundle of rags.

When I housekeeping I was
dent enough to trust my furnishing to this
terrible man, who declared ho could get
everything much cheaper and better than I
could do, and I live in all tho abomina-
tion of velvet mahogany, my
drawing room clock O, my pretty cuckoo
from the Black Forest, how ined
to out hours of my liberty in

u Assas. JMv room,, .; room in Hue
w iu ixiuiui,, wm b...j h. "u dock is bloek of marble of the color

I

but

I

I

my

ray

the

cry,
the

I

I there

as

tho

of an Italian cheese. My beautiful prints
from Baudonki Fragouard have long
sine" been exiled, as indecent, the ob-

scurity of a dark passage, funereal pic-

tures, after Delaroche, gifts of 1117 father-in-a-

Jano Grey before tho block, with
weeping executioner, and Lord Strafford put-

ting his hand through the bars of his prison
in gaudy frames, walls of mv
apartment.

Last year, on my wife's birthday, was
driven lo break out open revolt against
M. Dubu, who threatened to adorn my dwell-

ing a most terrific scene from tho In-

quisition, with tribunal of monks, exeaution-cr- s

in cowls, and a naked victim writhing on
burning coals. My nights are not very goc?l,
as it is; if have eaten anything a littlo un-
manageable at dinner Jano Lord
Strafford pursue in nightmare, and

dream that I am obliged to cut off my

grating to kiss tho hand my father-in-la-

holds out to me between tho bars.
He took a cruel revenge, though, for

up daughter's tie comes don't
our

.

railroad object.'"
no.

I . all which
for secret

from tablecloth; and, as
anew ceaseless regret, every

day evening, when we dined w ith my
father-in-la- when the dessert on
table, and when am dreaming,
fascinated by my father-in-law- 's long white
beard, of all tho disagreeables of our journey
homo through rainy night, of the heavy

men my lifo. And that was just what I , cbiltlrcn 1 slmll navo of the
'

and

once:
what

I I

I

rest.

s a

wci.

hot

three

up sweep away
formerly, and. thinking awaken

a tender remembrance, shows me the brash,
with smile, but that curved instrument

sets sadly thinking last cres-
cent of our set long ago.

Francois Coppee.

Look After Your Scalp.
Many think by cutting hair short

thev increase its But this is doubt
"Women rarely become yet they
cut their as do men. i::t-- 1

from shining pate be partly to
that they do patronize the liarber,

nor wear ight head gear early life cur
young men would after their scalps,
even while they do not appeal-- need atten
tion, save them the trouble of look- -

'...', V""1 , ' ing after them sorrow at a laterhe to talk Uieand had began w ith soup
conduct France h teuanl usau .

the did not displease me, .illi 1113

raw of human without hair. Boston
skull cap and his a white-he.-mlo- d
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"West l,earnins; to
j The young are in camp for tho

summer, and all of them except the poor
wretches v. 1k have just entered aro rcsplcnd-- j
cut in white duck suits. "plebe?." alas!

' have to gray. And do you as!:,
iarelhev wretched? If you see one
jvoa would understand. They aro learningvmade of marbio. c

when this tall, dark maiden.

ith checks like an apple, lwut mo fshoulders bock, bead erect, arms stiffiy
mo

of to
partly

soldiers

1 is veers ago
and I and 1 am

I

in

mo

coat

bad

will

inc

mo

into

into

and
mo

mv

Sim

fact

I

sits

oucn
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wear

bv their sides ami the of their hands

In Jjss been oiliciont
in of ssthnia.

A LIFE.

ALWAYS AT WORK

READY TO
AND ALWAYS

GO.

Slemlinsr "Wires in a Thunderstorm A
Zllan Killed" Ijyliightniiiqr Twenty Allies
Away X.ocat3:ig a Beyond
Lineman's Control.

'Well, that's about the worst trip I ever
had, Mr. Stephens," said Smith Eryce, the
"Western Union lineman, as he threw his
of tools upon tho floor.

"How's that, Smith?'' asked Mr. Stephens,
the Western Union manager.

"Oh, the lightning was bad. It was ter-
rible. It beat anything I ever saw. It
knocked my plyers out of my hands, and ono
timo threw them fifty feet. It knocked mo
down twice, and made mo danca a three--'

ininuto jig. It took tools away from mo
j and laughed at mo when I made tho second

attempt to join the ends of tho wire. I tell
you I liave been in many storms. I have

' spliced wires in the dark, with lightning run-- ;
niiigby so rapidly thatl could not have seen

wires but for bright current on them.
I have been thrown from tho top of a
pole, and I have been made hold my hands
wide open by tho current on the wire,
my effort to shut them, but I never had such
an experience as I had this morning just be
fore day, four miles this side of Macon. Ihe
lightning played along the wires in streams

, and flashes; it rolled in balls, it jumped in
lumps, it cut all kinds of funny tricks, and it
resisted nearly every I made splice

j the broken places.''
--"You se,"' said 3Ir. Stephens, interrupting

lineman, "that the Macon wire was
broken yesterday, and Smith v. cut down tho
road to fix it, and when he reached the
Lrokvn wire ho was in a thunder storm and
had some trouble fixing it."

"Ho didn't fix it while it was lightnings''
"Oh, yes; they don't mind a little light-

ning. It them silly sometimes, and
once in a while lulls a man. But a line-
man gels used to that sort o' thing, and finally
plays with lightning as tho bird with a snako
that is charming it."

"Then a lineman's is interesting?"
is. I'Tow there's Smith. has been

here during twenty years, and during
time has more electricity pass through
him than would bo necessary tear Atlanta
into splinters. Since ho has been here two
linemen have been seriously hurt two

tard r "Monsicr Dubu, you have a have been four
soup!" i had killed the a
is Dubu, my who ! twenty the wire was in two,

poisoned my is a ' and had located the trouble Jine--

tyrant, an bourgeoisie. man took a helper and cut found

to
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acre

were to

the
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tho
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the wire and began splicing it, but
while they were at work lightning struck the
v. ire and killed the lineman and knocked his
helper senseless. the poor fellow was
as black as could be. Then, since then, Smith
went out on State road with another line-
man, and while thoy were at lightning

unbear-- 1 the and the and Smith
when home "Why, just

clos

not
mako

wretch

Lcgan

now

gayly
the

sadden

Grey

the

poles

fhe

knoclis

broken

work

tno were woricing tuat tune it was a3
clear There was not a cloud to be
seen, and tho lightning which killed the man
was twenty milts away."

"TWEXTV illLES AWAY!"

"Yes, twenty miles away. Tho men wero
working near Big Shanty, and way up above
"Cartereville a big storm was raging. The
lightning struck tho lino arid followed it for
twenty miks, when camo to the end of tho
wire, which the was holding in his
hand, and killed him.';

"Yes," said Smith. had hold of the wire,
too. He had it at the end, and tho shock
passed over the wire through my hands be-

fore it reached hi:u. "Why, instant I felt
it my hands swung wide op?n, and before I
could look around the poor fellow was on tho
ground dead, and I was whirling liko a whirl-
wind."

"Therfn lineman's life is in danger?"
"CoiLstentky. He is always at v. ork and al-

ways ready to go. You see, measure the
telegraph wires by ohms not inches, feet or
miles. For instance, wire from here to
any point is so many ohms. Now, if we have
any trouble in securing say with
Chattanooga or Macon, an operator goes to
tho instrument and tries the 'pressure.' If
it rhows half tho number of ohms the
wire is entitled to we know the wire
is down, broken, or out of order half
way to Chattanooga. Tho lineman is
up and told where the trouble is. He
takes a dozen yJass insulators, a coil of 100
feet of wire, a saw, hatchet, other tools,
and board tho first train. Maybe he was just
returned from a three or four days' trip, and

tired and hungry. This makes no
The wire must bo fixed, and, without

seeing his family, lie jumps on the first train
and goes. As he nears the place where the
trouble located, he pulls the bell cord, the
train stops and he jumps It may be at
the dead hour of night, or it may be at noon.
It may bo clear or it may be raining hard. It
may be warm or it may bo cold. It may be
in an open field or it may be in tho woods.
These things the linemen can't control, and
after ho hits the ground he hunts the broken
place, mends the wire and down on the

refusal. He has hung in his cross until a train along, lie
room in nuptial chamber an enlarged ! aire which way that train is going. He wants
copy of his own photograph of himself, to get out of tho woods, and, without ccrc-Dub-

invested with his Freemason's insig- - mony, flags the train down and gets on."
nia. "But don't the company

s "Oh, You see we have a contract with
Such is my life! And all because lost my the railroads allows us this right,

head a moment when Adelaide my wife's I and it is tho of the Western Union's
name is Adelaide swept off tho crumbs of ' success."
bread if to
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"Do linemen pay their fare
"No, they have annuals. ow, there's

tho only colored man the south who
has annuals over all tho roads Georgia
with oeketful annuals." Atlanta

Americans Meddling with the Weather.
nnt nloni Guihollnrtl tho niwent. hntt

was imprudent enough confess to one of tenn;nfti,i,; waiting in tho omnibus of the French wits who thinls Columbus
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made a mistake in discovering America, since
it is from this country that Europe gets its
bad weather. The London correspondent of
The Iron Age, sjx?aking of the favorablo
crop prosjccts in England should the good
weather continue another week or two, says:
"That, however, is doubtful, seeing that tho

; inevitable 'American storm' has been tele- -

. graphed, and is due with us two or three days
hence. Your storm warnings are no doubt
sent to us with the most beneficent intentions.
but there arc those who wish you woidd
'leave our weather alone.' I remember a
year or two ago asking an old boatman on the
leach at Yarmouth what he thought o the
weather. He replied that he 'didn't koaw
nawthin' "bout it' One time he used to lie
able to see a little ahead in respect of weather,
but 'since them Americans had managed

' things ho couldn't mako nawthin' of it" '
Chicago Xcrv

The les-o- u of tho "War.
"I know a woman," said an old physician,

in 1S01, was as heartless as any
girl hi the country. In all the days of her
young w omanhood she had novo r been moved
by a tender sentiment and had never shed a
tear. She believed that she was to become a.

commonplace, irrosaie. hard-hearte- d woman
about whom novelists wrote so much. She
looked upon as dencicnt in tenderness
and sentiment and womanliness, but in the
first year of the war I saw tears in her eyes
over tho simplest occupations that were in
any way connected with tho memory of the

, boys in front In the second year of the war
. I saw her one of the most efficient of that

body of noble women who d everything I

to help the soldiers. In the third year of tho
war I saw her an impulsive, outspoken

turned out, walking as il they had wooden , J oa ou: mention a poor soldiers grievance,
legs! The most ungainly, nwkwardooking j Jn lhe last year of the war wc counted her
bciiis ima-iuab- ie. West Point Cor. Botou , among the most sympathetic, among the

Eui-oj-

"who,

herself

warmest neartei!, and among the mes-- t emo-
tional of all the women engaged in the work
of reHevin"" thosnlii.TSL Inf rn-- Vsni0 .
stouo Crayons. r
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Vr. Wooiuia:;,

S3

Ym, Cashier.

(The the

DUCK.

HOUCK,
DUCK.

and

OLIVER,

ROBERT
FRANK. HYDE

IJEVY,

LEVY.

DO

and and sold.

and sold. and

"7iu.

First Arkansas Valley Bank,

Main Street.

in

both in any on all
and the with time Irom one day to Sell

by and lines of In the to or from all
via or

rros.

LOMBARD,

JOHNSTON,

WoonMA::,

C. A. Pre.

ROBDCSOX.

H.3LDUCK.

LAYTKKNCE

DAVIDSON,

Bonds

Oldcit Money Institution Arkansas Valley.)

OLIVER

DUCK.

Cashier.

OLIVER.
RUTAN.

Wcodma.v, Cashier

Kansas.

Do General Banking Business all its Modern Functions.
an Foreign Home Money amount satisfactory collatcralt real,

personal chattel boriower CfeyerrH.
tickets fastest safest Steamers world principal European
ports North, German, Lloyd Cunard Lines.

DAVIDSOJ7,

CITIZENS BANK.
Paid-u- p Capital,
Stockholders Liability,

Largest Paid-U- p Capital of Bank in the State of Kansas
DIRECTORS:

C.R.2IILLER, A.R.BTrnNO, H.G.UEB.

W.E.8TANLEY, DAVIDSON. JOHN

DO

United States, and Muni-
cipal Bonds and Sold.

JR., President,

SLATER,

accomodate

Vice

CARPENTER.

STATE NATIONAL BANK.

Paid-u-p

Surplus,

(SUCCESSOR TO BANE.)

-D- IRECTORS:

G.

U. W.

C. Ass"

and

th

C. DEEST, Cashier.

any

L,

O. T.

A

11.

j. p.

S.

in

a

or

8.

J.

KA'SAS

L. D. Caxhler,
H. LIVINGSTON, AatlsUnt

fl. LOMBAKD. Jr., J. P. ALLEN, JOHN" B. CARET, K0S. HARRIS, J. JL ATJ.KS.

L. D. EKDTXEB. .PETER GETTO. "W. F. GREEK, P. V. HEALY,
GEORGE E. SP ALTON.

CORRESPONDENTS.

NATIONAL BANK OF THE REPUBLIC, New NATIONAL BANK OF A5TEEICA, Cfcieaa
FIRST NATIONAL BANK. Kansai City,

B. LOHBAKD. SE--, President.

WALKER,

DAVIDSON.

STATE

FIcH.

JOHN

SKTSKER.
W. Cuhle

York.
BLACKSTONE NATIONAL BANK. Bcntot

IN KANSAS 6TATE BANK dUiLDING.

and title good. Rates as low as

S. S

E. T. BRO'VX. y.

&
IViiiers ItoJc RSdtnc Faro. Eacbes. and Acre Pro-rty- . Koosu 2 &s4 4

WICHITA,

tne lowest.

GALL SEE US.

$200,000
$76,000

$100,000
$10,00o

$125,000

Wichita,

$200,000
$400,000

GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS.

County, Township
Bought

Capital,

$25,000

$100,000
$5,000

Lombard Mortgage Co.,

KING, Secretary

XVUXuey-sZAjLie- .

BKcrwisr co-SEA- L
ESTATE AND LOAN BROKERS.

KANSAS. i

SMITHSON '& CO.,
SUCCESSOHS TO

THE N LOAN AND INVESTMENT COMPANY,

117 East Douglas Avenus.
Land, Loan and Insurance Agents. Money afcravs on fcand. Interest at low rates. SO D1L.W.
?ff?ren?a?iInsa-loano- n Farm. City. Chattel or Personal security, adl ami tec . Cerac in or wn.l adescription your Farm or City property. "We bamlla tarve amounts of both Etstarn aix r.reisnCapital for Investment in Real Estate, and are thus enabled to ma3: rspl.i iles.
Correspondence Solicited. n. L. MII7U50X Slasaser

J. M. ALLEN CO.,

Wholesale and Retail Grocers,

L.N. WOODCOCK.
Treas'r.

112 Douglas Avenue.

B. GARRISON, DOUSEY.
Cl'k.

WOODCOCK, DORSEY CO.,

m mm. abstracts & lgis
Office, Dorsey JBuildiug, Opposite Court House.

Comanche, Comanche Comity, Kansas.
4?

A now city on the Cimmarron. at Its junction with Big Bluff andCavalry creeks, of fers more inducements to the investor tluui any
new town platted in Kansas t his var. On'v nrw mlls from

the great natural salt deposit; a fine water power at the foot ofCavalry Valley, with its hundreds of fine farms, many under culti-
vation. A chance to get in now on the ground floor. Wo lots fivonaway. Many crick: arid frame ouildings going up. Write for lullparticulars to the

COMANCHE TOWN COMPA1TT,

New KJowa, Kansas.

F. .W. SWAB
(3UCCKLOIt TO K. sr..KMAX)

Merchant Tailor.
Keeps on hand Fne Goods of the latest styles. The largest stock in the

city. Satisfaction guaranteed. No trouble to show goods Call and aee me

F. W. SWAB, 1st door N of Gounty Building.

N. F. NIEDEr.LANPFU. President. V. V. KIUKWOCD. F.xmlnr M. W. r.KVV,Trr.ir
A. W. OLIVER. J. C. Kt'TAN. & i nry

Kansas Loan and Iavcstm.cn

and PINK YARD WTt Enl of viiiii'

k
Capital, $1-00,00- 0.

Money Always on Hand to Loan on Farm and City Prooerty
Offioe:in Wichita National Bant BuPding, Wichita, Kan.

O

S. D. PALLETT,
-- HKALKK

Northern I Southern Pine Lumber,
LATH, SHINGLES, SASH, DOORS AND BLINDS.

FFICE WHITE Dousla AAJ TA
YELLOW PINK YAIID I M, rMlN.

MONEY. TO LOAN
ON

City Property, Chattel Mortgages
AND PERSONAL SECURITY.

LOWEST -:- - RATES! V NO
'

L. B. BUNNELL & CO.

New Dry Goods at Retail !

10 to 20 per cent, than regular prices. I am acnv rocking a
fine stock of Fall Winier

New Dry Goods, Notions,
Ladies' and Gents' Furnishing Goods, Etc.

To asort my larf ock on hand, whkrh I onr at Jrtrr latM w. fnfalrrjr to ruiirtHS. tt m

buMnewi. anil rwpctf ullj- - tulJ1t th ut jwliMn gter-MJ- .

139 SlaJn fit. betwern IXrajrlon
Arenas nd Klrt Bt.

S.

IN

K. A.

lAMAcn.

less
and

illmtlnn

m JOHN Ci. ALLEN.

GLOBE RON WORKS!
Founders and Machinists.

Manufacturer of

STEAM ENGINES AND BOILERS.
Iron and brass castinzs. DUllevsand shafting and allk-oJs-

af ma--
JAHE3 l. lojibard. chlnery. House castings In any design to order. Derm ste&m pum ijUnH nT!mn1nm5rilTKir!T A 11 Vinrla ftfronn (rlnrr flrmnon fcHnr'L ntff JTt

and satisfaction guaranteed.
A. rLAGG, Proprietor.

lOO CA-IE- o

C A N O N CITY -:- - GOAL.Money on hand. No delay when security and j
-:- -

are

AND

Y.e. t.
tn&cJce &sd lYopenr.

&

&

other

VVIOnl

BADG-E- LTJMBEK CO., WEST DOUGLAS AYR

C O. DAYIDSOS, Prie, H. H. CATER. Ejiltw-- r H ttJ! wrf.n

t

" 'I

The Davidson Loan Company
PAID-U- P CAPITAL, 800,000.

Money Aiyays on Hand 10 Loan on Improved Farm and City Property.

Have Loaned More Money in Southern Kanias than any Compaoy in tfe
State

WICHITA, KAHSAS.


